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Announcement 


Prot Weltmer and his assistants are now organizing the gradu- 
ates of the Weltmer institute and of other schools ої Saggestive 
Therapectics into a society for mutual advancement and more effec- 
five cooperation. Ome state organization has already been effected, 
anà steps are being taken toward the perfecting of similar organi- 
sations im all of the states. 

The rst permanent state organization of this kind was formed 
im Peoria, Il, at the comvention held for that perpose on the 10th 
and 11% of May, with a charter membership of thirty-eight members. 
The new organization is called the Illinois Association of Suggestive 

3 At this convention a constitution and by-laws were 
adopted, officers elected and plans were laid for the future. Anyone 


Magazine readers is the fact that this publication was selected as 
: the official organ of the Association We shall in the future carry 
[ cme department devoted exclusively to the developments in this line 
| | of the New Thought movement, keeping in touch as closely as pos- 
sible with matters of medical legislation, new discoveries in thera- 
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Keys to Universal Thinking 


WILBUR THOMAS. 


RUTH is the right 


perce ptio »n of 
things— Character 
is right relation to 
them. Intellectual 
perception of truth does not imply 
character. It is one thing to pro- 
ject a fact or a precept into the 
mind, but it requires another and 
a finer chemistry to precipitate it 
into conscious character, that its 
possessor may have individual pro- 
prietorship therein, and live in 
spontaneous, automatic obedience 
to its requirements. Truth, the 
unknown quantity in the great 
equation, reduced to its simplest 
form, may be thus indicated: x 
equals righteousness. Character, 
then, is the highest expression, 
the ultimate statement of truth. 

He who lives in particular sees 


largely as to impair if not destroy 
their value. Error is but the sup- 
posed logical deduction of partial 
knowledge of mis-related facts, 
He who lives in the universal, 
will not be deceived by circum- 
stance, nor will the seeming of 
things lead him into error. Relat- 
ed facts will seek each other from 
their own gravity—and associate 
themselves from their inherent 
affinity, by a chemistry as infal- 
lible as that which combines the 
elements in material nature, and 
by the same unconscious process. 
Such spiritual vision will pierce 
the material symbolism of nature 
to the heart of things, and discover 
the constant life principle, of 
which ali form is but special 1 man- 
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the life thought a single thought, 
in which the soul having risen out 
of the particular into the univer- 
sal perceives itself to be all-rela- 
ted, and views all special manifes- 
tation in material Nature as phases 
of her unfoldment, none of them 
original, none ultimate. 

Alike is the spiritual aspect of 
Nature, religion, in its organic 
sense, is seen to be but a continu- 
ation of Nature’s evolution, a 
passing phase of human growth; 
its formulated creeds, symbols, 
sacrifices, and service, but means 
to ends all alike idolatrous, differ- 
ing only in degree. 

To reach the plane of Universal 
Thinking and absolute being is to 
rise out of these material aids to 
growth and worship, and perceive 
directly that for which they stand, 
and which men seek through the 
visible form and service of organic 
religion. It is objective religion 
become wholly subjective; the 
union of the soul with the unit 
of life; its oneness with the 


source of universal power, where- 
| by it can say of a truth, “АП au- 
. thority in heaven and in ios is 
E ome 


verse builded. That alone exists, 
to me, which has been brought to 
my attention, and then only as it 
reveals itself tomy understanding. 

Thus every man is, in an im- 
portant sense, the creator of his 
own universe, and his perception 
and conception of truth is its char- 
acter and limit as well as his own. 
That is to say, objective Nature 
and my subjective self will always 
be in perfect poise. 

I cannot know truth except it 
dwell in me, hence knowledge of 
truth is extension of Being. 

Truth and life are one. To 
know the truth aright is life eter- 
nal. 

Not a mere perception of truth 
as a matter of observation, but 
right relation to it, that it may en- 
ter into and become the fiber of 
consciousness, alone, can reveal 
to the soul the principle of life by 
which I may become its absolute 
interpreter. In so far as I know 
the Truth, I am one with the unit 


of life and have entered into Abso- 


lute Being. 

Atlast the universe becomes a 
sanctuary and my own Soul its 
— Holies, the habitation of 


conditions that truth may enter 
into me and become a part of the 
spiritual fiber of my being? 

First. Simplicity. I must ever 
be a trusting child at the knee of 
the Universal Mother. Except 
ye become as little children" ye 
can in no wise enter into the king- 
dom of Truth or any other Heav- 
en. 

Heaven and Truth are one. 

Heaven is Harmony. 

Harmony is right relation. 

Right relation is life. 

What are the qualities of the 
child-mind? — Simplicity, C o n fi- 
dence, Sincerity. 

Second. The second in this trin- 
ity, Confidence. 

I may be called to surrender all 
that I have thought vital to my 
faith, my happiness, my hope, but 
I must know that out of the dead 
ashes of error will rise a higher 
faith, a larger hope, a more abund- 
antlife. I must know that truth 


is best, and out of the ruin of the 
destroyed temple will arise a more 
beautiful, even the shining temple 
of Truth, wherein shall be neither 
altar nor priest, symbol or sacri- 


_ fice, nor any form of substitution 


whatsoever, for the soul has be- 
come that it sought through 
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finer rays of truth penetrate such 
a foul atmosphere as this, they 
could find no place to make their 
appeal, and would fall powerless 
upon the sightless orbs of the soul. 
“If the light within me be dark- 
ness, how great is that darkness.” 

All things are pure to him who 
thinks of them in the relation for 
which nature intends them, and he 
alone will be led to their right 
uses, or get to himself the high- 
est pleasure possible to their con- 
templation or exercise. 

Fourth. I must be true to the 
highest І see. This is one of the 
positive conditions of growth. So 
long as I fail to express in charac- 
ter the truth I see, my perception 
of higher truth will be at best, but 
dim, but let me live in the spirit 
of perfect obedience to the high- 
est I see, and my vision is already 
extended. 

I must press against the limit of 
present attainment always if I 
would grow. Let me but stand on 
the highest fact of my experience 


and look upward when lo, another 


fact, of which I had not dreamed 
achievement. 


before, beckons me on toughens V 
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favor. Only he who truly loves 
her will she admit into her unveil- 
ed presence, and to him alone will 
she confide her dearest secret, 
even the secret of life. He who 
comes in any other name than that 
of sincere desire to know the truth 
that he may do it, will knock in 

vain for admission into her confi- 

dence, although he be ad mitted to 
her outer court, can never profane 

her inner sanctuary with his pres- 

ence. 

Simplicity Confidence, Sincer- 
ity, these are the prime factors of 
the subjective condition into which 
the rays of truth may fall without 
refraction. These are the ele- 
ments comprising the atmosphere 
of pure desire in which the soul 
must live, if it would be led into 
all truth, yet these are conditions 
of growth within the easy reach 
of all. 

e e 


Having now briefly considered 
the subjective conditions by which 
I may dwell in the truth and the 
truth in me, let us for a moment 
turn our eyes outward. 


First. There is no such thing 
as a law of nature, in the legisla- 
tive sense. What is usually termed 
law is her necessary and uniform 
mode of action. The fact of uni- 
formity begets the idea of law in 
the mind. 

Nature is the great storehouse 
of truth. The study of life is es- 
sentially the study of nature, her 
methods and processes of unfold- 


ment. How shall we get the keys 
to these? 

I shall make no attempt to trace 
the development of life, but only 
indicate some of the methods of 
deduction which must enter into 
the solution. Some immovable and 
unchangeable beacons, from which 
we may always take our reckon- 
ing, whether in the coastless pri- 
meval sea, the universal tropics 
of the Mammalian age, the living 
present, or in the distant plains 
of the unrealized future hobnob- 
bing with the civilization yet to 
be. 

To deny the existence of these 
federal facts, is to deny the unity 
of Nature and bring the spirit of 
prophecy to naught, for it is only 
by grasping the principles that 
are continuous and common to all 
stages of development that I may 
trace the unity of things, and fol- 
low the thread of life backward 
to its origin and forward to its 
consummation. 


Second. What nature has once 
done, under like conditions she 
will always do. Her chemistry is 
invariable and positive and its re- 
sults infallible. 


Third. Life isa response to a 
condition in nature. There is no 
key that will unlock more doors 
than this. Tell me the kinds of 
life that predominated in any age, 
and I will tell you Nature's pre- 
dominant condition. This propo- 
sition is capable of the utmost ap- 
plication to all specific forms of 
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life, in whatever age or condition. 
Fourth. Nature never placed 
any complex creature into the 
economy of life without parent- 
age. I shall offer this without 
comment, but will say, however, 
that no argument is needed to sus- 
tain it, but a simple appeal to the 
facts admitted by every unbiased 
mind of moderate information. 
This is a far-reaching conclu- 
sion, and destined to modify the 
current theology of the world. 


Fifth. I must not attempt to 
divide the infinite which in its na- 
ture cannot be less than the all. 
There can neither be addition to 
nor subtraction from the sum to- 
tal of things. Nature cannot he 
considered separate from her in- 
herent potencies and affinities. 
All change is due to the conditions 
under which she operates. 

All form is but special manifes- 
tation of a continuous life princi- 
ple, and trace it where you will, 
is but anew combination of pre- 
existing substance. 

Nature’s power to combine, un- 
der any given condition, is the 
limit of her power to organize into 
life. 

The capacity of the creature to 
enter into relation with Nature is 
the limit of its power to enter into 
life. 

From the dawn of organic life 
until now, has been a growing 
prophecy and promise of a crea- 
ture who could enter into relation 
with Universal Nature, and in 
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terpret all her truth in terms of 
consciousness and character. 

The beginning of its fulfilment 
is found alone in man, who has 
plainly declared himself to be the 
child of Universal Nature and es- 
tablished his kinship, by heredity, 
to all that is below him, and his 
heirship, by promise, to all that 
is above him. The unity of things 
can only appear to him who has 
discerned his universal kinship, 
and learned himself to be all-re- 
lated. 

This isa late discovery of the 
soul. The royal marriage of the 
finite to the infinite, the concep- 
tion of the Holy Ghost, the issue 
of which is the birth of the soul 
into the plane of absolute charac- 
ter and Universal Being. Its one- 
ness with the source from which 
all harmony and order proceed, 
and which is forever organizing 
the universe into specific forms of 
life and power. 

e Ф 


The common fluency іп many men 
and most women, is owing to a 
scarcity of matter, and a scarcity of 
words; for whoever is a master of 
language and hath a mind full of 
ideas, will be apt in speaking to hes- 
itate upon the choice of both; where- 
as common speakers have only one 
set of ideas, and one set of words 
to clothe them in; and these are al- 
ways ready at the mouth; so people 
come faster out of church when it 
is almost empty, than when a crowd 
is at the door.—Swift. 


SPIRIT. 


NONA L. 


PIRIT is the living sub- 
S stance, the intelligent 
force of the universe. 

Spirit is omnipresent be- 
cause it is all permeating, all enfold- 
folding, all enduring, because it is 
all and of all- 

Spirit does not relate to any one 
particular form, or to any special 
quality of form, but to all form and 
all substance. 

And we, you and I, are living in a 
world which is alive with the alive- 
ness of this pure spirit substance, 
and daily coming into the realization 
that no matter what form it may 
take or what disintegration may 
manifest, it is merely a different ap- 

. pearance of life, because spirit in 
ce is unchanging, and in qual- 
ty is everlasting. God is spirit. 

The beauty of the broader philos- 
opby is that it brings us intoa closer 
relation with what we know as God. 

.We A a separate ourselves 
ben spirit. We are inti- 
be * A Mela We walk with Him 

рела we abide in 
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true realization comes to us of the 
unity of spirit and with it the recog- 
nition of the oneness of life, we have 
entered the New Heaven and the 
New Earth; then indeed we are born 
again. 

The great use of our meetings, our 
church meetings and our social gath- 
erings in the church work, is that 
we may come more and more into the 
realization of truth and that we may 
strengthen each other in our greater 
consciousness of the supreme soul of 
that infinitely divine being whom we 
know as God and in whom we live 
and move and have our being in 
Spirit and in truth. 

As a withered leaf falls from the 
vital parent tree, the old idea of our 
lack of divinity has passed away. 
We know that man is divinely human 
and that the divine in him is not 
merely a spark, but is an | influx of 
pure spirit force, 

To speak of the spark of divinity 
is almost as misleading as to ignore 
altogether the divine in man entirely. 
Divinity is great in its glorious ful- 


M SE Pave Ye may have tempo- 


itby our ignorance, 
. only waiting for 
from 


scured by a little surface coating 
which the waters of truth will easily 
dissolve, All of impurity is dissolv- 
ed in truth, and no matter what 
error we may encounter in ourselves 
or during our ministrations, in others 
we may know that in the pure spirit 
atmosphere of truth all imperfection 
is made clear and all impurity is dis- 
solved. 

As we realize more clearly our 
own relation to infinite life we also 
perceive our responsibility in that 
relation. We know that as we touch 
people, in fact as we touch the world 
at all its varying points, we give it 
as we absorb from it, our own quality 
of spirit substance. When we are 
filled with the radiant force of the 
love spirit, we permeate with: our 
very presence every atom with which 
we come in contact—the flowers 
themselves take on a fresher life as 
we generate the vivifying current of 
our love. 

Do you not see how we ourselves 
would thrive and expand in the at- 
mosphere of our own creating, if we 


generated only thoughts of love—if | 
the spirit force which we manifest 
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was the radiation of the pure love 
spirit? That is what we might call 
living a live life, a life of power and 
joy and abundance. That is the life 
which means freedom and which 
gives us a renewing power. 

While we cannot exist apart from 
spirit, we can live more and more in 
the consciousness of the spirit, thus 
abiding in the very center of all life 
and all intelligence. I should like 
to so live in the very center of God's 
being that I am conscious of that di- 
vine life flowing through me stead- 
fastly out to the world. And I 
should like to know that while I am 
in the center of that inner life, that 
every other man is also in its holy 
center and that the same bless- 
ing and power which comes to me also 
comes to him. Then you and I and 
all the world of men shall come into 
the consciousness of the spirit and 
its manifestation in the truth and 
love of our own immediate lives. 

Through this life giving touch let 
us realize the New Heaven and me P 


Pinto s Prank. 


GRACE M. BROWN 


Pinto was lonesome. 

All the long sunny morning he had 
scampered around the big log house 
waiting for his young mistress to 
come out and take her usual ride. 

“Come,” neighed Pinto, “the air 
is sweet, the waters of the Winne- 
mucka are sparkling, the mesa is 
broad and free. Come with me.” 

But for the first time since his 
youthful master had gone from the 
great wild ranch to an eastern 
school and the frail little cousin 
had been Pinto’s special care and 
roamed the broad prairie with him, 
Pinto met with no response to his 
call. 

“Oh! oh! oh!” snorted Pinto, “I 
know what’s the matter; its mail 
day. She is always late when she 
waits for that slow old Nero te 
bring the mail. Why don’t they 
send me? What foolishness such 
things are anyway, and today of all 
days when there is a new grading 
camp over the hill and a strange 
tepee near the path in the grove.” 

“Come, come,” whinnied Pinto, 
“don’t bother about the great iron 
monster over in the town. There 
is nothing worth while in the town, 
nothing really worth while but me, 
but me, but me," And Pinto kicked 
up his jolly little hoofs and raced 
around the rambling old house 
again. 

Inside the house, in the hospi- 
table sitting room with its wide fire- 
place and crude furnishings, sat 
Muriel with her letters. Once a week 


came the bag full of mail, and only 
those who have lived apart from all 
the world know just what mail day 
means and what untold treasures 
are these messages from the outer 
world. 

There was a letter from Dad— 
her dear, doting indulgent Dad— 
who never failed to write a long 
newsy letter to his heart’s treasure 
so far away, in time for “mail day.” 
To-day there were letters from 
school friends and one from her big 
sister who had graduated and was 
in all the flutter and excitement of 
an anticipated trip abroad. And 
most treasured of all was a letter 
from mother. Her sweet, gentle 
mother, with her dainty graceful 
presence, so different from Aunt 
Hannah, loving, capable, managing 
Aunt Hannah, her mother's older 
and only sister, who had managed 
that delicate mother into safe and 
happy life many years before, and 
who now was so capably manag- 
ing Muriel into health and strength. 

“Why don’t you go out and take 
a ride? Just hear that Pinto beg- 
ging you to come,” called Aunt 
Hannah as she passed by the open 
window on the way to the milk 


house. “If she only had something 
to do. She must have some work to 


occupy her mind.”And Aunt Han- 
nah’s busy brain set itself in action 
over the problem which invariably 
faces those who are responsible for 
young people. “That is what she 
needs,” said Aunt Hannah to Pin- 


to, who raced up to her and poked 
his soft pink nose into her face 
“She must have some work. Now if 
I could interest her in some of these 
Indian children around here she 
might have a kind of a kindergar- 
ten.” 

“I know, I know, I know,” 
Pinto. 

„Let's see,” mused Aunt Hannah 
aloud to Pinto, *How shall we man- 
age it? Never mind just now, here 
she comes," as the slight drooping 
figure followed her across the field. 

Now Aunt Hannah was truly a 
guardian angel to the neighborhood 
for a hundred miles around and 
more. Black, white, red or yellow— 
in her sight they were all one with 
her and one with God. It made no 
difference to her whether they were 
horse thieves or church deacons; 
possibly if there were any favor she 
would have leaned toward the horse 
thieves; if they needed her she was 
always ready. 

She it was who helped many In- 
dian families to help themselves, 
and when they could not, or more 
probably would not, there was al- 
ways some way she could serve and 
save. Of course she was always be- 
ing imposed on, and when Uncle 
David with his strong practical 
world wisdom  remonstrated with 
her for having too much love and 
too little wisdom, she always 
thought, “Well, it’s all right if 
they impose on me, that is their 
lookout. I shall do the same thing 
tomorrow if it comes my way." 

Dear blessed Aunt Hannah, if 


said 
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there were only a few more such 
saviours of men! 

“Oh, Aunt Hannah, dear Aunt 
Hannah, I want to go home. I don’t 
want to get well; I want to go 


home; I want my mother.” wailed 


Muriel as she threw herself on the 


bench which cosily invited occup- 
ants, just outside the milkhouse.” 

“Of course you do, honey love; о? 
course you do." And Aunt Hannah 
settled herself comfortably on the 
hospitable bench and took the sob- 
bing Muriel in her sympathetie 
arms. “Just you wait until Uncle 
David comes up from the corral and 
well manage it all right. You shall 
just do and have anything and 
everything you want. We'll soon 
see to that." 

Oh, the wisdom of Aunt Han- 
nah! Well she knew that the way 
to eurb the desire is to make its 
gratification easy. 

*No, I don't want to ride; I am 
tired of Pinto; I hate this wilder- 
ness; I want to go he-o-me.” And 
the great splashing tears blurred the 
pretty blue eyes as Muriel buried 
her face in Aunt Hannah’s gener- 
ous blue apron. 

“Huh!” sniffed Pinto, “Tired of 
me—me. Didn't she come here on 
purpose to amuse me? Am I not 
the most important creature here, 
and we all know that there is no 
place but this? What does sh? 
mean by home? Is not this home? 
Something must be done, PIL find 
it—you see, me, see me, see me." 

And Pinto gave a snort which 
plainly said *Good-bye, good- bye, 
foolish little maiden," and galloped 
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away over the rolling prairie where 
the mesa rose calm and serene 
the distance. 

Down in the valley all dotted with 
the tents of the grading camp raced 
Pinto, He whirled around and 
around and tossed his saucy little 
head in the very joy of living. 
“Just see those foolish horses tear 


in 


ing np this beautiful earth with 
their great plows,” said Pinto. 
“Such stupiditv—such waste of 


force. “Why don't they come and 
race with me instead of disturbing 
the ground? I suppose that is what 
they call work. I wouldn't work; 
I haven't time to work. Life is onlv 
for play." And he flew across the 
prairie toward the grove where he 
had seen the little tepee the day be- 
fore. 

“Does nobody live here?" said 
Pinto, walking around and around 
the tepee. “There must be a papoose 
or & puppy somewhere near. May- 
be there is sugar in here. I haven't 
had a lump of sugar to-day, and all 
because its mail day." 

“Ah,” as the curious twinkling 
eyes looked in the flapping door, 
“Here is just what I am looking for. 
Am I not clever? Was there ever 
snch a smart pony as I?” And his 
soft fuzzy little tongue gently 
tonched the hand of a sleeping 
brown baby lying just inside the 
door. 

Pinto knew all about babies. He 
had taken care of more than one 
waif of the prairie. Indeed, on one 
occasion he had watched three little 

_ papooses while their mothers were 
sitting in solemn conclave over the 


latest pattern of blanket. 

“Wake up! Wake up!” said Pin- 
to, caressing the baby with his vei- 
vety tongue. *Yah-Um-Goo," answer 


ed the baby, stretching his little 
body as he wonderingly opened his 
great black eves. Then he reached 
out his fat brown hands toward 
Pinto, who rolled him over ever so 
gently and tried to help him get 
up. 
*Why don't you get on my back? 
I have carried ever so many little 
animals like you," said Pinto. 
*Googlegoo-goo," gurgled the baby 
as he wiggled with ecstacy at the 
thought. 

But the little sturdy limbs were 
scarcely ready yet, and the child 
could only roll out into the sun- 
shine while Pinto stood waiting for 
him to get up. 

Then the tiny strong hands 
caught the pony's long tail and pull 
ing himself into a sitting posture he 
put one firm little arm around Pin- 
to’s leg and drew himself up stand- 
ing. 

„That's right!” nodded Pinto. 
“He is an Indian baby sure enough. 
They all learn to use their limbs 
that way. I tried to teach my own 
little master to walk, but they 
wouldn't let me I know every- 
thing—I know, I know." 

The shadow of the hills lengthen- 
el. The freshness of the univer- 
sol breath swept over the e 
while Pinto grazed along with the 
sturdy laughing child clinging to 
his leg. Sometimes the tiny boy 
tumbled and rolled for a little dis- 
tance, then he held onto Pinto's tail 


and erawled; again he pulled him- 
self upright and shouted with de- 
light as he realized his coming 
strength. 

So the pony and the child wau- 
dered along as hundreds of Indian 
ponies and Indian babies have wan- 
dered before until the little tepee 
was lost and Pinto and his charge 
were alone in the wilderness. 

“Yah-yah-yah!” which in his baby 
langnage meant. “I’m hungry,” cried 
the wee boy. 

“I’m taking you home just as fast 
as I can,” said Pinto. Muriel wil! 
give you some sugar, just as she did 
that prairie dog I took her the other 
day.” 

“Yah-ah-ah-ah !” roared the small 
creature, rolling over and over on 
the ground. 

“Hurry up! If you were not so 
stupid you would get on my back; 
I can see the tops of the chimneys 
now; we are almost there. Do get 
up!“ implored Pinto. 

But the tot ouly rolled over and 
over more furiously than ever, until 
finally as the shadows ceased to 
lengthen and the sun dropped out 
of sight, the dark eyes closed апл 
the weary little wanderer was fast 
asleep. 

Now wasn't that а predicament 
for a wise and confident pony? He 
had fully intended to take the small 
animal to his mistress in time for 
praises and supper, and here he was 
fast asleep; and Pinto knew very 
well, for he was well acquainted 
with the habits of Indian babies. 
that he would not move for many 
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However Pinto was not the kind 
of pony to give up an undertaking, 
so he said to himself, *I've brought 
it this far; I will wait." And with 
every sense alert. this loving conceit- 
ed freak of a pony stood over the 
trusting little child of nature to pro- 
tect it from the sneaking terrors of 
the prairie. 

“Where do you suppose Pinto is?” 
said Muriel when they all gathered 
on the wide porch after supper. 
I have searched everywhere for him 
and he does not answer when I call.” 

“Hell turn up directly," said 
Uncle David; “he always shows up 
in time for supper,” for Pinto was 
quite one of the family, and both 
Uncle David and Aunt Hannah had 
thore ghly spc*led the loyal old 
Pinto who had been the friend and 
companion of their only child. 

The darkness settled heavily over 
the old rar ch house and Pinto was 
forgotten in the discussion of the 
late news, a week old to be sure, but 
news a week old is very new way 
out on the Wyoming plains. 

The day was done and as Muriel 
went to her own little room a fresh 
pang of heart longing came over 
her. She forgot how steadily she 
was coming into her birthright of 
health and strength; she only 
knew as she sleepily closed her eyes 
that she longed with a soul longing 
for her beloved home and her own 
people. 

Listen! What was that terribi» 
sound which came out of an im- 
mens ty of «і'епсе and sent a tremor 
of horror through her entire being? 
Muriel had heard the terrible ery 
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of the coyotes before, but this was 
different. 

The blue eyes were wide enough 
her bed, with, for her, extraordinary 
energy. 

Was not that Pinto’s familiar 
call? Yes, surely she could not be 
mistaken; but that was different, 
too. 

Another long, low howl, another 


wild call from Pinto, and Muriel 
was struggling into her dressing 


gown and slippers as she frantically 
fled toward Uncle David's room. 

“Quick! Quick! Uncle David; 
something awful is happening to 
Pinto. Please come and help me.” 

“Oh, go to bed, child; nothing is 
wrong. Don't you worry about any- 
thing happening to Pinto; it’s only 
the coyotes and they won't bother 
Pinto. You've been kind of nerv- 
ous and pinnickity all day, poor 
little girl.” 

“But, dear, dear Uncle David, 
something is calling me—I feel it in 
my heart. Oh, Aunt Hannah, help 
me! Listen to Pinto; he is not so 
terrified for nothing! For God's 
sake, come!” 

Aunt Hannah was already dress- 
ed. She heard the terrible cry and 
her woman's instinct recognized the 
message sent to her soul. 

Uncle David was sure that Mur- 
iel was mistaken, but something in 
the intensity and force of her men- 
tality overcame him and he hastily 
dressed and, taking his rifle and lan- 
tern, he followed the excited girl as 
she fled out into the night. 

The herders were already aroused 
and with their dogs and guns they 


too were ready for action, if action 
was required. 

“Sure enough," said Uncle David, 
“that is Pinto and it does sound 
kind o' queer." 

Like a bird Muriel was speeding 
over the plains she knew so well, 
closely followed by Uncle David 
and his men. Straight as an arrow 
she followed the snorting cry of tes- 
ror which Pinto was making. Never 
once did she falter, although she had 
lost her slippers and the delicate 
feet were torn and bleeding, until 
she came to the trembling pony and 
his charge, 

Peacefully resting in the arms of 
an infinite love lay the beautiful 
sleeping ehild. 

The howls of the pests of the wild- 
erness died away in the distance as 
the men with their rifles robbed 
them of their midnight meal. 

"Lord save us all!“ exclaimed 
Uncle David. “How in His name 
did that pesky papoose get here. 
Must be a couple of miles from his 
home. About two minutes more 
and there would’nt have been ang 
papoose but a few bones.” 

“Dear Uncle David, the Father 
himself sent us to save this child,” 
replied Muriel. “No, I want to car- 
ry him; he will be frightened when 
he wakes up.” 

“Not much," laughed Uncle Dav- 
id, “You couldn't scare those 


kids; he's mighty lucky to be liv- 
ing." But the laugh was plainly an 
effort, and it was with a great ten- 
derness that Uncle David lifted 
Muriel with the waking squirming 
baby in her arms onto Pinto's back, 


pm 


and ihe awed little procession turn- 
ed toward the house, 

How bright and cheery the big 
homely old room looked. How fra- 
grant and welcome the hot colfee 
which Aunt Hannah had ready when 
they came out of the chill dark with 
its unmentionable possibilities in- 
to the atmosphere of home, 

With her lips Aunt Hannah only 
said, “Let's give him a bath and 
something to eat and in the morning 
we will find his folks," but in her 
heart she said, “The blessed Muriel 
has found something besides that 
dirty little papoose." 

When the weary baby was warm- 
ed and comforted, bathed and fed, 
when he had stared at the lights 
and the strange faces and again 
dropped to sleep, Aunt Hannah ten- 
derly bound up Muriel’s bruised 
and bleeding feet and the two wom- 
en came very close to infinite things 
as they whispered of what might 
have been. 


And why should a person fear 
failure? Honest effort can never 
fail but always results in success of 
some degree. 

Perhaps, then, you fear the ap- 
pearance of failure, and why? If 
you are wise you know this for what 
it is, only an appearance; you know 
that you have through your exper- 
ience taken a. step at least, towards 
the successful accomplishment of 
the thing you started out to attain 
or have perhaps discovered (which 
is sometimes more valuable) that 
the thing cannot be done, surely an- 
other form of success. 
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"Yes," snorted Pinto, “that’s a! 
Ways the way. Look at the fuss they 
make over that naughty baby, and 
they have forgotter all about me. 
Didn't I go and get the baby? 
Didn't I work all the afternoon 
trying to get it here? And then the 
ungrateful little creature had to ge 
to sleep right in sight of the house. 
It was I who kept those coyotes 
away until they came, and then they 
shut me up in the corral with nev- 
er a word of praise and not a bite of 
sugar.“ 

But the self-righteous Pinto was 
weary. He knew he was the most 
important center in the universe, 
and was not that enough for any 
spoiled, fat, virtuous pony to real- 
ize? 

So he went to sleep confident in 
his own virtue. He had done as he 
always did, exactly the right thing, 
and if he was not appreciated why 
that was not his fault, of course. 


Why, then, should you fear the 
appearance of failure? 

Because the public will for the 
time being, judge you by this ap- 
pearance, Here again, if you are 
wise, you will not be bothered by the 
publie judgment of you for the pub- 
lie is not the equal of a thinking in- 
dependent individual. The public 
is an idiotic sheep which follows al- 
ways some bellwether, and its opin- 
ion is generally but the perpetua- 
tion of some ancient mistake. 

Ф Ф 

І have known men of great val- 

or cowards to their wives.—Swift. 


Werld New Thought Federation Dep t. 


Eáxeóby ERNEST WELT MEX 


HAVE a letter from Mr. 

/ Jobs D. Perrin, president 

/ of the Federation, in which 

ISG he telis me that we shall 
lei анине ln attendance 
at the Peace Conference at The 
вехі month This is good 
mewsto all new thoughtists for if 
there is one thing on which we are 


Anyone who is interested in the 
proposition and thinks of starting a 
local club should correspond with 
Mr. Perrin about it His address 
is 756 South Central Park Ave., Chi- 
cago, HI. 

ES LI 

The organizing convention of the 
Western District of the World New 
Thought Federation will be held in 
Denver, Colo. beginning with the 
fourth of July. 

It is important that all who are in 
this district should eitber attend this 
convention or write to some one who 
will attend, or in some other way 
show their interest in the work that 
will be done there. It will be the 


ing for myself, or hoping that my 
words may help me to get some par- 
ticularly showy place in the organ- 
ization which will be perfected at 
that convention, for I have not the 
least thought of such a thing and 
and could not, on account of other 
work which is nearer my heart, ac- 
cept any position to which duties 
were attached and would not have 
any other kind. Му reason for plac- 
ing so much stress on this question 
of individual interest in the Denver 
convention, is that I think the matter 
very important. In fact it is the 
foundation stone upon which the 
whole of the future structure will be 
built, and is therefore all- important. 
It is easier to avoid mistakes now 
than to correct them later. Each 
man and woman who will be affected 
by this convention should have a 
voice in its proceedings. 

For full particulars write Беу. 
Nona L. Brooks, Denver, Colo, 
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ends in the list which is due in part 
to the fact that one session of the 
convention dealt with the subject, 
“The Relation of the Parochial Min- 
istry to the Spiritual Healing Move- 
' which was addressed by sev- 
Perhaps it may also 
be that the ministers are i 
interested in New Thought, a condi- 
tion very much to be desired by all 
who have the good of man at heart 
When the ministers learn to preach 
a liberal, sane religion in the 

of the orthodox theology born in 
credulity and nourished by supersti- 
tion wbich is usually beard from the 
pulpit, the religious advance of the 
nation will be very rapid. 

The average orthodox church-goer 
looks to his minister to do his think- 
ing for him, his own mental processes 
being confined to the act of agreeing 
with what be is told. It w 


ment. 


eral ministers. 
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You and I. | 


JULIA $ETON SEARS 


і 
We have lived in a star in the solemn sky, 
2 Where the blue shut out the smiling earth, 
Don't you remember, dear, you and I; 
And we held the key to our soul’s rebirth. 
Up there your eyes have looked into mine, 
Up there you have spoken your soul’s deep truth 
Though your heart has forgotten that vow sublime 
It lives in the conscious cosmic proof. 
2 To-day there are pathways all unknown, | 
2 Which had their birth in these dear dead days 
: And here in the reaping we walk alone, 
And gather our harvest through winding ways. 
2 There are ages between the past and now 
There are mighty cycles to come and go, 
2v But between our lives stands that deathless vow, 
2 It calls to us, and we hear, and know. | 
í ; We close our life to the call of sense, | 
We open our soul to the voice sublime 
To know—to recall—this is recompense, | 
2^ And our xow is aglow with a joy divine. | 
Across the ages you call to me 
l From the heart of the wow I answer your cry, — _ 


From the star- world lost, to the world to be, 
Living—Loving—You and I. 
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You and І. 
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We are living to-day on the dear old earth, 
And learning its lessons, you and I. 


We are voicing the word to the children of men 


Which we heard in the wonderful days gone by: 


The mighty cycles which come and go 


Have vanished across the mists of time, 
But the truth which enfolds in its love embrace 
Still lives and speaks with its voice sublime. 


Aye, we close our life to the call of sense 
As we give ourselves to the service of truth, 
And our hearts are aglow with a joy divine, 
As upon its altar we lay our youth. 


What matters the life on the radiant star, 
What matters the bond of the deathless vow, 
When in your beautiful shining eyes 
The love of truth is reigning now? 


Adown the ages you answer my call 
From the heart of the universe, dear, I cry 
And we meet in the service of glorious truth 
Living—Loving—You and I. 
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and recognition with which that 
child offered his prayer, has always 


received an answer. The child inits 
simple philosophy, in its pure, unal- 
loved and unchanging trust, did not 
ask orexpect God to do something 
for it that it believed its self capable 
of doing on its own account. 

Here is another child story which 
illustrates this: A little boy was say- 
ing his evening prayer beside his 
younger: brother. The brother who 
was not taking the occasion serious- 
ly, saw a little pink foot sticking 
out from under the others night- 
gown, which he kept tickling, inter- 
rupting the other who had repeated 
some parts of his prayer several 
times: “Bless papa and mamma and 
aunt Jane," he prayed for the fourth 
time, and then, Oh, Lord just excuse 
me a minute while I knock the stuffin' 
out of Jimmie." 

He didn't ask God to stop Jimmie. 
He realized that if Jimmie was 
attended to, he was able and he was 
the one to do it. 

No prayer is legitimate unless it 
involves the necessity for a change 
which does not in any sense ask in- 
finite law to change. Then you say, 


would it be legitimate to pray 
for rain? Certainly, that does not 
change the law for r 7 


cause it itil 
volume of the prayers we have ofer- 

ed and to which we have not recived 
an answer, is due to the fact that 
they are not really prayers. but for- 
mulas of words, and, many of this 
kind having been offered to which 
no answer has been received, we have 
lost faith in the process 


The disrespect existing now for 
that most important of all religious 
functions, the very foundation prin- 
ciple of all active worship. is due, 
not to the fact that it is not a legit- 
imate and powerful action, but that 
we have been using a process which 
is entirely lacking in the virtue of 
true sincerity. 

The sincere prayer of effort which 
arises from a desire to know and a 
perfect trust in one’s right and power 
to learn, the prayer of heart and 
hand, oftez too deep for words, 
which seeks harmony and not special 
dispensation, is legitimate, and will 
always be answered. 


One cannot spend a day in the 
woods or on the river without being 
insulted by everyone he meets ask- 
ing him if he has “killed any thing,” 
or how many fish he has caught. or 
if he has had any luck, which is 
generally understood to mean the 
thing. Is it not disgraceful 
that men should think that one has 
nothing else to gain by close contact 
with nature? Men generally seem 
to think that there is no other reason 


to destroy them, and many more ad- 
mire a tree for the amount of wood 
and lumber it will make than admire 
it for its natural majestic beauty. 
And yet these same men and women 
too, pretend to love things and peo- 
ple. They are mistaken however, 
they love only themselves and feel 
the necessity for some other things. 
The feeling that something is neces- 
sary to them and their pleasure in 
the service it renders, is what they 
call love. 
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COZY CHATS. 
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RULY no greater tones of 
T wisdom peal down through 

the ages than sometimes 

come from the lips of a 
little child. 

The other day a tiny boy, scarcely 
old enough to realize his own individ- 
uality, came running into the house, 
and with eyes big with excitement 
and voice quivering with a new idea, 
said to his mother. Mamma I runned 
away, but I couldn't run away írom 
myself and I was just as sorry when 
І got away off as I was before I start- 
ed, so I cried and Mr. Larson heard 
me and brought me back to you, so 
now I will be good." 

No, the dear little creature could 
not escape from himself and from his 
own tears by any other process than 
by expressing his “sorry” and by 
changing his attitude to life by be- 
ing good." 

Every day we see people running 
away from something. They think 
they will find health in a different 
climate—that they will escape in- 
harmony by changing environment— 
that they can free themselves from 
poverty by running away—in fact 
that they can avoid evil by external 
methods. But they soon discover 
that all inharmony, whether it takes 
the form of sickness or poverty, is 
in themselves and the only way they 
can free themselves from any condi- 
tion which binds, is to change their 
attitude toward life and not attempt 
to run away from themselves. 


To be sure change of environment 
is many times and useful; 
change of occupation is usually bene- 
ficial, but not with the idea of escape 
or of getting away from something 
we do not like. That is an impossi- 
bility, because if we attach any per- 
son or any condition to ourselves, 
we alone are responsible, and we 
might just as well recognize that we 
must bear that responsibility wher- 
ever we are. 

Another thing, we never have the 
impulse to escape from anything we 
do not fear, and we never fear any- 
thing unless it is greater than we are, 
nor do we ever fear anything which 
we understand. So what we must do 
is to relate ourselves to life in such 
a way and in such a spirit of love, 
that nothing can threaten us, because 
we are filled with the greatness of 
life and nothing can harm us—be- 
cause we recognize ourselves as a 
part of it through our understanding 
of its relation to life and to us as a 
part of life. 


"эй 
restiui 
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The child had his idea of changing 
his condition, which was that he 
would now “be good." Being good 
simply means being “Of God" and 
God in that sense symbolizes the in- 
dividual conception of the law. To 
the child who was running away from 
his mother, being good simply meant 
obeying herorders. His idea of God 
could not be beyond his own capacity, 
for no creature can think beyond his 
capacity, and his law was his moth- 
er's command. 


Wellmers Magazine 


The man who thinks he is esca ping 
from evil or in Wiblieal parlance 
‘Heeling trom the wrath of God" has 
his opinion and idea about being 
good, Wie conception of Gad 19 ni 
cording to his capacity and his good» 
hess depends upon his understanding, 

‘The child broadened his conception 
of life by discovering that he could 
not escape from himself and from his 

f, ut he gould eontorm to the 


aw and во dissolve bly Sorrow 
e man broidene his conception 


of life every time һе recognizes А 

ruth and so develops within himself 
 bronder understanding of himself, 
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for theme (hinge ara for n iw in 
limited supply if we only take them 
Yon, when we think of the genuine 
comfort which most of us. Wave on 
sorrows and liek of supply grow very 
indistinet by ҮЛҮЛ ТҮ 

But if we chose ourselves to the 
opulence of the universe, il i# our 
privilege to live in. negation if we 
prefer to close our homes to the ева: 
ed sunshine and the sweet pure air, 
and £o close our ee to the joy of 
love and 10 Ms sweet pure expres 
elon we may live apart from it all, 
for unless we respond to Nature's 
offerings and appreciate her. abund- 
ance we cannol receive it; Nature's 
laws are one with all law, and the 
law in ite perfectly free action lenvas 
a" creation in freedom, 
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| have previously whiten, And per 

hajm Mey nra wight, 1 may be in 
“опи Wha of it? 

Did you ever we anyone who wha 
CONTE in his expressions if you 
lake one expresion n n fixed stand 
ard hy whieh to judge the others? 
You enn not judge men in that way 
You cannot judge har ue 
hy eneh other hut you muet. judge 
thoir expressions by (e men them 
selves, and. then you will see that 
Hey nre always beten with the 
man who produced. them and s 
in n sense with eaeh other, 

Comsieteney ie not wholly a mat 
fer of likeness , nor of. immedinte 
ngremeni but rather. is a matter 
of ngremeni in end оғ purpose, 
"hue, Vifting the foot is not, com 
sistent with (he net of putting it 
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Репу mocked npm ronding thin, 

hut Me wil ness be tha first; ane hia 

friend. hna been winked, amd f 

want lo write what 1 hava, in the 

MANET 1 е, ne n ep to gating 

letter nu with «ur renders 
* * 

Our readers will see that 1 have 
not said much this month, Now this 
ie not hecanse 1 have had lass fo way, 
hut because others have had. more, 
| have written more during the las 
month, than usual, but when M came 
to the “makeup of this number 1 
kept. crowding what 1 had written 
into the background to give space to 
other things, until there was no room 
left for me, Next month 1 expect to 
more than make up what 1 missed 
this month, so those whom 1 have 
heen 40 fortunate or unfortunate as 
to please with my work will not lowe 
anything and those who have found 
my words distasteful will have had a 
rest and ean endure it, 
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А letter from Nona Lo Brooke ra- 
ceived just as we are going to press 
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EDITORIAL. 


PAX LTHO everything appear- 
© ed in favor of the passage 
of the two bills mentioned 
EN 7 last month, before the Ar- 
kansas and Illinois legislatures, they 
both failed. The Arkansas bill did 
not come up in the Senate for the 
final reading, because there were so 
many ahead of it, and the whole med- 
ical bill, amendment and all, was 
lost in the Illinois legislature. 

This is on the face of it, a defeat 
for the movement for fair play, but 
in reality it is not such a cruel defeat 
asit seems, fora great deal of good 
work has been done, and many ob- 
stacles have been thrown in the way 
of trust legislation, in at least these 
two states, which will render more 
difficult the future passage of the 
pernicious enactments which have 
lately been the fashion. 

The fault has largely been ours 
that we have made no effort to coun- 
teract the efforts of the medical reg- 
Cc n aile said of the heal- 


the people so that they may experi- 
ment on them freely and use them in 
their scientific(?)work to their heart's 
content. 

There is no doubt as to their sin- 
cerity in thinking that if they can 
get all the laws they want, they will 
be able to make the people generally 
more healthful. We do not think 
that they are plotting to make the 
people sick and then force them to 
take treatment of only themselves, 
but we do think, and with good cause, 
that they are in this, but making 
one of their usual ‘‘experiments,” that 
the people are already suspicious, 
and that they have but small chance 
of gaining their ends if we will but 
wake up and do a little educational 
work. The men who go to our legis- 
latures are of average intelligence, 
and sometimes are even above the 
average, and they only need to be 
shown both sides of the question to 
make them see where justice lies. 
And, itis our opinion that where it 
is **politically" possible, they will 
vote with the side they think is in 
the right. 

In America there are honest men 
everywhere, even in our law-making 
bodies. Their methods often smack 
of the ancient slave market, where 
the rights of others were freely sold, 
and they are generally too depend- 
ent upon the uncertain favors of po- 
litical bosses to care or dare to make 
much use of their own minds in con- 
sidering the meaning of measures 
they do not themselves introduce, 
being chiefly concerned with discov- 
ering what effect any certain attitude 
toward other bills will have upon the 


ticular soft snap; but many of them 
are honest according to their light 
darkness?), and some of them really 
have the good of all people at heart. 
While there is of the last mentioned 
class perhaps only a leaven in the 
whole baking, they are still of suf- 
ficient importance to insure the peo- 
ple some small degree of liberty, if 
they are labored with in the proper 
manner. 

What we need is that someone shall 
show these men that there are other 
systems of healing besides those 
which use drugs, and that these other 
systems cure diseases even after the 
ordinary means have failed. We 
need to prove to them that the florid 
speeches of the M. D. members of 
the legislatures are largely inspired 
by self-interest and by the powerful 
associations behind them, and that 
many of their severe denunciations 
of quacks could be with equal 
truth applied to the very men who 
voice them. It is only necessary to 
quote some of the speeches of the 
masters of medicine; those men who 
through long experience in their pro- 
fession have grown to regard the 
health of their patients as of more 
importance than the system they are 
using, and have learned to know the 
true value of the diploma which 
means so much to the young doctor 
and the board of health, to prove to 
any unprejudiced man that the sci- 
ence (?) of medicine has not reached 
that state of perfection which would 
entitle it toa monopoly of the prac- 
tice of the healing art. 

These men say that every dose of 
medicine is an experiment on the vi- 
tality of the patient; that more peo- 
ple would get well than is now the 
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case if there were not a drug 
store or a doctor in the world. They 
realize from sad experience that they 
are not at all sure what the results 
will be when they give a dose of med- 
icine, that they can only excite Na- 
ture to further efforts and perhaps 
in some of their ‘‘experiments” lend 
Her a slight assistance. 

This they realize from their own 
experience, and now, from their ob- 
servation of the methods used by the 
‘mental healer” they are being 
forced to see that there are still oth- 
er things which can be used with 
good results for the same ends, and 
the more liberal and pecuniarily suc- 
cessful are even willing to admit that 
they have overlooked something. 
But those who have just finished ex- 
pensive courses in the colleges, and 
have yet to make their way to for- 
tune, see in these new methods a 
danger which they do not feel like 
meeting in the open field, and so 
easily come to the decision that if 
they are not made masters of the 
health of the people with omnipotent 
power to enforce the acceptance of 
their toxins and serums and tinct- 
ures, the poor dear (idiotic) people 
will all be killed by the quacks. So 
they elect a few members to the state 
legislatures and start the mill going 
that is to grind out this gigantic 
trust ready-made, really believing 
that they are doing the ‘‘people a fa- 
vor. 

We must give these modern savi- 
ours credit for sincerity, but it is 
well to bear in mind the principal 
source of this beautiful faith in them- 
selves and also to acquaint the bet- 
ter and the freer class of our law- 
makers with the facts. 
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Weltmer’s XLaaazixe 


There is not a great deal of differ- 
ence between the spirit that would 
strangle religious freedom and that 
which attacks man’s right tosay who 
shall minister to his ailments. One 
of the stock arguments of the ancient 
religious oppressor was the same ap- 
plied to a different part of man but 
in the same sense, that we hear so 
often now; “We have the only balm 
that will cure the sin-sick soul. 
Those who do not believe (as we do) 
will be doomed to everlasting tor- 
ment. (Itis strange that they were 
not willing to let that punishment 
suffice, but must also seek to punish 
the heretics’ bodies as well.) We 
must have power to force men to ac- 
cept our remedies for afflictions of 
the spirit; we must have a religious 
monopoly." And we all know the 
result of their getting that power. 

As long as there existed a religious 
monopoly there was no religious pro- 
gress and, while in this day of inde- 
pendent scientific investigation such 
a condition could never be entirely 
duplicated, to give any one system 
of healing the complete monopoly of 
treating diseases would be equivalent 
to restricting investigation to one 
line of the healing art. 

When the medical fraternity shall 
have proven that they can really 
heal diseases, when they shall have 
ceased to make experiments, when 
the yearly thousands of dogs, guinea 
pigs and even human beings shall no 
longer be sacrificed to their thirst 
for knowledge which they seem never 
to acquire;when they shall have prov- 
en that they have one remedy 
that will, of itself, cure disease,then, 
it will be time to begin talking of 
giving them the right to say who 


shall treat and whoshall not. Until 
then, it might be well for them to 
remember that the time has not been 
so very long past when they were 
called quacks and that their own 
masters now say that they do more 
harm than good, 
> „ 

Now, we do not wish to be under- 
stood as arrayed against the regular 
systems of healing. They have their 
place, and it is an important one. 
The practice of medicine is produc- 
tive of many beneficial results, many 
of which are wrongfully attributed 
to the drugs administered, however. 
We do not think that on the whole 
they are really so harmful as even 
their own masters declare they are, 
except where a blind enthusiasm for 
their profession leads them to claim 
for themselves many things which 
are not theirs and causes them to 
confuse scientific knowledge of phy- 
siology and pathology with unfound- 
ed theories of the usefulness of the 
one and cause and cure of the other. 

We do not object to the study and 
practice of medicine (altho we have 
good reason, coming into constant 
contact with sick folks whose almost 
universal complaint is, “I have been 
to doctors and specialists all over 
the country and they do not even 
agree as to what is the matter with 
me, and I have spent all my mon- 
ey and useful time in a vain 
search for relief.“ A complaint 
which is not always so mild as that,) 
but we do object to the limiting of 
the study and the practice to one 
class whose whole system is‘‘experi 
mental.” We wish to see every 
method given a chance to prove its 
merits. And we think that the sys- 
tems which emphasize health instead 
of disease stand the chance of doing 
the least harm while they are finding 
out what they do and do not know. 


E. W. 


The Open Lefter Bee | 


'The Ups and Downs of The Healer 
VIRGINIA J. HURD 

Healers, like people in all other 
occupations, have their ups and 
downs. 'lhe ups are alright and 
one feels so good when he has been 
able to help some poor soul to come 
up from the depths of despair and 
inharmony to the plane of health 
that the downs are not so very dif- 
ficult. 

We are called as a rule, after the 
M. D.s have given up the case as 
hopeless and have told the patient 
so, and then if we do not extricate 
him from beneath the load of dis- 
couraging suggestions given him by 
the physician and his surroundings, 
our treatment is called a failure. 
Bome people seem to think that any 
other system but the orthodox 
schools of medicine should raise the 
dead in one trial. Such a case as 
this is one of our “downs.” 

Then we haye a patient who is 
very low but who puts himself into 
perfect harmony with our treatment 
with the result that he is soon well 
and happy. Then it is that we re- 
nlize what can be accomplished by 
complying with the laws of being 
and in the joy of successful accom- 
plishment, forget the painful exper- 
iences we must inevitably encounter 
in our practice. 

e e 


Dear friend and brother: 

I see a request in your last issue 
for your subscribers to use the Open 
Letter Bex department for the air- 
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ing of their ideas; I should like to 
say a few words on the subject of 
Perfection. 

This is a subject of far-reaching 
importance to the human family, 
for, without the possibility of man’s 
arriving at perfection life would be 
a failure There are degrees of per- 
fection and some lines of work in 
which man is engaged are far ad- 
vanced, but I cannot say that I 
think anything has reached the.per- 
tect stage for everything seems to be 
undergoing constant change. 

But it is evident that the perfect 
state is not a problematic theory but 
a proven fact. Many things that 
were formerly thought impossible 
are now common occurrences and 
man is constantly growing in his 
knowledge of what is possible Dis- 
eases which formerly  bafled the 
skill of the physicians are found to 
yield readily to the new mental 
methods of treatment. This is but 
one of the steps in the climb toward 
perfection. 

There is a great First Cause lying 
behind all the works of nature 
which is perfect and governed by ab- 
solute law, and man is one of the 
preducts of the law, which we call 
God. No man has seen God and he 
cannot see the cause of his growth, 
but he grows just the same and he 
is growing toward perfection the 
fulfilment of the law. There are 
many other phases of this subject 
but I will not touch on them now, 
believing that brevity is best. 

Wm. McD. 
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Dr. Duncan McDougall of Haver- 
hill, Mass., has been making some 
experiments which he claims prove 
that the soul of a man is a gravita- 
tive substance, or at least that it is 
connected with such a substance 
which it takes from the body, at death. 

He calls this the soul substance 
and asserts that according to his 
tests, it weighs from three-eighths of 
an ounce, to over one ounce and one- 
half. The experiments on which he 
bases his report were made with five 
men and one woman, two of them be- 
ing invalidated by conditions which 
rendered the results uncertain. 

We may say then, that the Doctor's 
theories rest upon the results of only 
four experiments and that, in spite 
of the fact that the results in all 
these were practically uniform, they 
are quite insufficient proof of such an 
important question. 

However опе test is as good as a 
thousand for proving that something 
is taking place, and while we do not 
think four experiments entitle the 
experimenter to make a new theory 
of the soul or declare an old one 
proven, we are forced to grant that 
the results he has found merit serious 
effort at explanation. 

Dr. McDougall’s results have been 
explained by some scientific men as 
being due to the setting freeat death, 
of certain gases which are held in 
‘solution by the blood corpuscles dur- 
take into account the fact that he 


did not find any loss of weight when 
experimenting upon dogs. 

The experiments on which this ex- 
planation is based were made upon 
mice and it seems that Dr. McDougall 
should have founda loss of weight 
in the dogs upon which he experi- 
mented as well as in the men. 

We quote here some extracts from 
Dr. McDougall’s report of his experi- 
ments. He says: 

My first subject was a man dying 
of tuberculosis. It seemed to me 
best to select a patient dying with a 
disease that produces great exhaus- 
tion, the death occurring with little or 
no muscular movement, because in 
such a case the beam could be kept 
more perfectly at balance and any 
loss occurring readily noted. 

The patient was under observation 
for three hours and forty minutes be- 
fore death, lying ona bed arranged 
on a light framework built upon very 
delicately balanced platform beam 
scales. 

The patient’s comfort was looked 
after in every way, although he was 
practically moribund when placed 
upon the bed. He lost weight slowly 
at the rate of one ounce per hour due 
to evaporation of moisture in respir- 
ation and evaporation of sweat. 

During all the three hours and for- 
ty minutes I kept the beam slightly 

e balance near the upper limit- 
ing bar in order to make the test more 
decisive if it should come. 

At the end of three hours and for- 
ty minutes he red and suddenl 
coincident with th the beam end 

with an audible stroke, hit- 
nst the lower limiting bar 
remaining there with no rebound. 


—- 


The loss was ascertained to be three- 
fourths of an ounce. 

The loss of weight could not be due 
to evaporation of respiratory mois- 
ture and sweat, because that had 
already been determined to go on, in 
his case at the rate of one-sixtieth 
of an ounce per minute whereas this 
loss was sudden and large, three- 
fourth of an ounce in a few seconds.“ 

The same experiments were car- 
ried out on fifteen dogs, surrounded 
by every precaution to obtain accur- 
acy and the results were uniformly 
negative; no loss of weight at death.” 

This is perhaps the wrong time for 
one to express an opinion on this 
subject as it seems to us to have 
been insufficiently tested—however 
it appears to the writer that the dif- 
ference observed in the men and the 
dogs may have been due to some 
mistake in the observations, because 
the Doctor failed to remark the loss 
that would occur upon the death of 
latter if the older experiments with 
the mice are to be depended upon. 

We will confess that this opinion 
is perhaps influenced by prejudice 
for itis our opinion that in degree, 
dogs have souls as well as men—if 
either have them. 

However, we hope that this exper- 
imenter and others as well, will in- 
vestigate this question fully, for the 
results they obtain by carefully con- 
ducted experiments will quickly take 
the questions affected, out of the 
realm of theory into the world of 
proven fact. 
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UIM OF MOH под won ay 


Women sre to rule this planet psychic- 
ally. 

This explains the colossal movement of 
Womsn, now in her battle for freedom 
from s hundred centuries of sex-slavery, 
for Eugenie societies of women are now be- 
ing established here and in Europe. 

Within eight months, a food of letters 
from women has deluged this beautifu. 
mountain observatory, half anonymous, 
and many dotted with tears, imploring me 
to write and thunder against this appal- 
ling servitude. 

I have accepted the task and will lash the 
earth and sea with the oppressers of wom- 
en who must pass under the rod of mater- 
nity. 

Stupendous works are now beginning.. 

Society will be torn up by the roots and 
our very habits changed. 

Listen! This vast upheavel is now be- 
ing caused by the spirit world, in self- 
protection, 

This immense world does not want its 
„many mansions’ filled with the pitiful 
unharmonie spirits of unharmonie human 
beines brought into this world, the earth, 
by unharmonically joined men and women. 


For women will rule the earth psychic- 


To read the foregoing over the 
name of a scientist, even an astrono- 


коте of course, who тепа like to be 
on equal footing with the men but 
the majority seem to prefer their 
present condition of the power be- 
hind the throne to that of one of the 
powers on the throne. Most wom- 
en would rather rule by soft win- 
ning ways than by plain out-spoken 
business methods or even by the 
dirty underhand methods of ordin- 
ary politics. They like to delude 
themselves with the belief that their 
husbands are the stronger; like to 
“look up to" them, even when they 
know if they will be honest with 
themselves, that these same hus- 
bands are nothing better than cow- 
ardly bullies who take advantage of 
their superior physical strength and 
woman's trustfulness. It is really 
a very much mixed up affair and 
there is something to be said for 
both sides of the question. We 
should be glad, personally, to see 
woman enthroned as man’s equal in 
social liberty and man developed to 
the point of moral equality with 
woman, and we think that the wom- 
an has the power, if she would but 
use it, fo make all these things so, 
for there is never a man worthy of 
the name who does not in large de 
grees express the ideals as he under- 
stands them, of the women with 


whom he associates. 

However, if Prof. Larkin is right 
and the “spirits” have really “gone 
in cahoots” with the women, that 
will no doubt settle the matter with- 
out our bothering about any of 
these other questions. 

e e 


The result of a series of endurance tests 
conducted by Prof. Irving Fisher of Yale 
was announced by him Wednesday. For- 
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fy nine parsons were nn inoludiny 
atudonta, | pliyaleinna, nurses and in 
alruetorso, and the toala wera anah aa 
holding ont (he arma as long ая posible, 
deep: knee bending and. log raising with 
subject. lying on hia. Daal Prof, alias 
aaya (hal the nonflesh entera. lave pront 
er emduranee (han. those naecualomed ta 
the ordinary American. dial, Mi Louis 
Globe. Damoarat 
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In û letter just; received from the 
Latent Light Oullure Institute of 
Tinnevelly Hridge, Mouth Dadian, ta 
an announcement of tha proposed 
publication of a new ралоо, T 
quote from the letter 

“Prom dan, HOS, we hava decided 
to publish an Occult Monthly under 
the titla of “Tha Latent Light Cult 
ure Journal" Our nima being to 
dineusa with unbiased mind oeeull 
iam to all tle branehes, shades and 
conditions fitted to nll needs, pur 
poses and aspirations to humanity ni 
large; to compare the relation that 
exinta between Enstern. Mantras ete, 
nnd Western. Hypnotisn, Miron 
lon, ete, to mark out a rational aya 
tem of both the Oceldent and Orlent 
to quicken the evolution. of the 


When we desire or ноен, any 
thing, our minds run wholly on the 
good wide or clreumeatancen of It; 
When it is obtained, our minds run 
wholly on the bad ones.—Mwift, 

The latter part of a wina man's 
life in taken up in curing the follien, 
prejudices, and falne opinions he 
has contracted in the former. 
Bwift, 


WAN'ID-—A man to put up а 
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grown into a comforable provision for himself and his. family, 
whether he lives or dies, 
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W ritten in plain, simple language, the author always having 
in mind the common need and answering it in common. late 
guage, Huccess is treated as à concrete reality which the author 
analysa with the care and precision ofa chemist arriving at the 
elementa of à compounds once the Ingredients are and 
с1ави! 101, anyone who will, may again unite them and create MUo 


owas for himself, It bagina with an answer to the question, "What Ө 
ls socam" and plainly shows that to possess this knowledge is 40 
make possible the thing Haelf. m id 
The author has done big things before, but this te hte 
place, the crowning achievement of à long life of 
humanity's cause, Friee, Elegantly hound in Cloth, 
MA, OFM W. 


nase-power NE nas 


woes, places a man in the f living in the present 


r him while he 1s trying to get ready 
to live in futur гЗ he hopes it will bring. Life is 
important for what it holds for one now. 


A LM ^" 
Man lives only in the present. Tomorrow never 


comes and yesterday returns only to the dead. Life is 


always and only in the present tense. 

You are living now and will always be living now, in 
the degree that you live at all; therefore, live in the present 
for all the best it can give you and do not bother about 
death until you are done with life. Do not spend your time 
in selfishly seeking some future heaven for yourself; glorify 
your life by making this a present heaven for some one else. 
Besides, you cannot know what is going to happen after you 
die, however much you may believe about it and you do 
know that you are living now and that a life of present in- 
dustry, usefulness and cheerfulness will make you happy. 
And happiness is the best promise of happiness; the only 
foundation upon which a habit of happiness can be built. 


